The Universal Provider

"Certainly, sir. When would you like it?" " Oh, to-
day! " "And where?" " I should like it placed in my
stable." " It shall be done! " In four hours a tuskiana
was placed in the reverend gentleman's coach-house. Of
course, this was a try-on designed to test our resources,
and it originated in a bet. The Vicar confessed himself
greatly disconcerted because, as he frankly avowed, he
didn't think we could execute the order. He displayed
the utmost anxiety lest I should hold him to the transaction.
But I let him down with a small charge for pilotage and
food only, at which he confessed himself deeply grateful.

Hardly less famous was the story of the second-hand
coffin.

Some one thought to have me by asking for a second-
hand coffin. That was also a sporting bet. But it happened
that at the time one of my workmen's wives had in her
house a second-hand coffin, which she had received as a
present from an eccentric gentleman who ordered it when
he was ill and discarded it upon his restoration to health.
The recipient, who lived in a very small cottage of a house,
utilized the coffin as a cupboard for her bread, butter, meat,
and suchlike. And the story having come to my ears, I
at once purchased the thing and sent it on. But as a
matter of fact I could have supplied a third-hand coffin
if asked for it.

According to Truth, Whiteley duly turned the joke
against his customer. Ascertaining that the would-be
wag was giving a dinner party, he sent a cart up to
the door, and before the astonished footmen in the hall
could prevent it two undertakers marched into the
dining-room carrying a coffin on their shoulders, and
delivered themselves before the assembly of the follow-
ing message: " Mr Whiteley's compliments, and he is
very sorry he cannot get you a second-hand one, sir, so
he's sent you a mis fit I"
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